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476 



ART & LIFE 



for by such lines repose, serenity, security, 
are intimated, and the thought of a picture 
having such a theme becomes harmonious 
in all its parts. But how well also his brush 
still tells the story of the angels' service as 
fruit-gatherers, and how genuine the hu- 
mor of other bits of pictorial observation! 
We must always look for signs of his 
desire to give free play to this rare talent 
for interesting narration (which was dis- 
tinctively, characteristically Joachim 
Patinir's birth-right) when we are in 



doubt about a painting, of his period and 
country, that may or may not deserve to 
bear his name. Sheer anecdotal joy, in 
his earlier paintings, convulsed his moun- 
tains with their Dinantesque rocks, 
twisted his roads and rivers, posed his 
minute fishermen and huntsmen for the 
sport of fishing and shooting cheerfully 
and. colorfully forever. He was a story- 
teller with the brush as truly, as naturally, 
as was Antonio de Trueba a story-teller 
with his pen. 




Sonnet 



By FitzRoy Carrington 



"O Lady, who by fire and water refines t and 
purgest the soul for happy days, ah! grant 
me to return nevermore to myself l" 

Michael Angela Buonarotti 

Most noble Lady, I have fallen far 

From that brave height where once with you I stood; 

(Your gracious presence, beautiful and good, 

Shed radiance on each singing sister-star). 

That summer night my spirit broke the bar 

Which held it caged, and with new hardihood, 

Essayed to climb, in humble pilgrim mood. 

The shining mountain where you, regnant, are. 

My steps are weary and my progress slow, 
Climbing I trip, sttmibling I rise again; 
Humiliation's bitterness I know. 
And many a failure's salty stinging pain. 
I bring thee. Lady, blessed, serene, apart, 
An humbled spirit and a contrite heart. 



